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into slumber ? Who is there, who, speeding hnme-
wards in the sunset, has seen the dusky orange
veil of Hying light: drawn sofily westward over
misty fields, where the old house stands up dark-
ling among the glimmering pastures, and has not
felt the presence nf some sweet secret waiting for
him beyond the gates of life and death ? All these
things are symbols, because the emotions they
arouse are veritably there, as indisputable a phe-
nomenon as any fact which science has analysed,
The miserable mistake that many intellectual people
make is to disregard what they would call vague
emotions in the presence of scientific truth. Yet
such emotions have a far more intimate concern
for us than the dim sociology of bees, or the con-
centric forces of the stars. Our emotions are far
more true and vivid experiences for us than in-
disputable laws of nature which never cut (he line
of our life at all. We may wish, perhaps, that the
laws of such emotions were analysed and system-
atised too, for it is a very timid and faltering spirit
that thinks that definiteness is the same as profana-
tion. We may depend upon it that the deeper we
can probe into such secrets, the richer will our
conceptions of life and God become,
The mistake that is so often made by religious
organisations; which depend so largely upon sym-
bolism, is the terrible limiting of this symbolism to
traditional ceremonies and venerable ritual. It has
been said that religion is the only form of poetry